*¢ To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 
“ And sweeten all the toils of human life.”—Tuomson. 
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SOPHTA, 
[ CONTINUED. | 


To seduce an innocent girl like Sophia 
ras far from his thoughts, and repug- 
ant to his principles; to marry, or to 
eave her for ever, were the only alter- 
atives that presented themselves to his; 
imagination. To leave the family at the 
present juncture, when the health of Mr. 
© Danton daily grew worse, and when of 





The colonel had not been sensible till 
the present period of the extent of his 
affection for Sophia. He saw her and her 
mother overwhelmed in grief, and found 
that to leave them thus distressed was 
impossible. He gave orders for the fu- 
neral, the expences of which he defrayed, 
and with a tenderness inspired by pity 
and love, he endeavored to comfort the 
unhappy mother and daugiiter. 

The fate of the latter he often pictu- 
red to himself, should she be forced into 


“course, they more required pecuniary 


the world to seck a living. Her beauty 
“aid, would, he thought, be an act of the 


would draw around her snares and dan- 


Y 


Beceed, and felt himself more undetermi- 





rreatest cruelty; but to marry one whose 

situation was so far inferior to his own, 
‘as What he could not think of, 

*For still the world prevail’d, & its dread laugh, 


hich scarce the firm philosopher can scorn, 
hould his heart own” 





a girl in Sophia’s situation. In 
lis dilemma he knew not how to pro- 


med, and more embarrassed than when 
he had been going to face the enemy on 
the scorching plains of India. 

While thus debating with himself, and 
laily forming resolutions to leave the 


amily, without having sufficient resolu- 





ion to inform them of it, Mr. Danton! 
ad a relapse, and in less than a fort- 
bight after was a corpse. 


gers, and her unsuspecting disposition 
would, he feared, finally cause her tu 
become the prey of some unprincipled 
libertine, who would glory in the des- 
truction of so fair a flower, and then a- 
bandon her to want and shame. His ar- 
dent imagination pursued her through 
the various distressful scenes of vice and 
misery attendant on seduction, till he 
beheld her sink into an untimely grave, 
the unhappy victim of credulity and li- 
bertinism. He drew the picture with 
vivid colours, and beheld with horror 
the numerous dangers that surrounded 
the lovely Sophia. Deeply impressed 
with the idea, he determined to save 
her from such misery by making her 





this wife, and the same evening he de- 
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clared his passion and made honorable 
proposals, which were favorably and 
gratefully received by Mrs. Danton and 
her beautiful daughter. 

The sentiments Sophia entertained 
for colonel Dangerfield were gratitude 
and esteem; love, inthe romantic accep- 
tation of the word, was a stranger to 
her bosom; she had never telt the soft 
emotion, nor was it likely she should 
feel it for the colonel, whe was more 
than double her age. Her gratitude he 
had excited by the many faveurs he had 
conferred on the family, and her esteem 
by his prineiples and the whole tenor of 
his conduct; with these sentiments she 
looked forward in tranquil expectation 
of the time which was forever to unite 
her fate with his. ‘The ceremony was 
fixed to take place at the expiration of 
her mourning for her father, for she 
thought it would be treating his memo- 
ry with disrespect, should she marry 
hefore that period. ‘The colonel submit- 
ted to the delay, and even found his 
affection for her increase from this trait 
of filial piety. Mrs. Danton rejoiced in 
the prospect of seeing her daughter so 
well settled in life, and, excepting the 
melancholy and regret occasioned by 








quential personage, and in a moment 
major Clarrington was announced, 
Sophia rose to leave the room, as she 
always did when any visiters came to 
the colonel. But what was her horror, 
when, in crossing the top of the stairs, 
she recognized in major Clarrington 
her former tormentor, col. Dorrington! 
She averted her face, and endeavour. 
ed to pass him unobserved, but in vain, 
He instantly recollected her, and seizing 
her hand, with an affected rapture, ex- 
claimed, «* What an unexpected and ex. 
tatic meeting is this! Adorable creature! 
how could you so cruelly deceive me? 
how have I watched for your appear. 
ance! how have I despaired of ever be- 
holding that transcendant beauty again!” 
He would have proceeded, but Sophia 
hastily and indignantly withdrew her 
hand, and hurried down the stairs..... 
Ciarrington (for that was his real name) 
looked after her for a moment; then, 
with an air of the utmost nonchalance, 
entered the apartment of the colonel, 
who had advanced to meet him, asto- 
nished at his strange address to Sophia. 
“ That’s a charming girl, Danger- 
field; how long have you Kept her?” 


“ Kept her, sir? You must explain © 


the recent death ef Mr. Danton, they)yourselt; I do not understand you.” 


were really a happy family. 

Fully empl yed in the pursuit of eve- 
vy elegavt accomplishment,Sephia found) 
the time pass rapidly; ten months had) 





“Why, d—- it, do I not speak plain 
enough? I say she’s a charming girl, 


elapsed since the death of her father,/take her again. 1 might still have call- 





two only remained before the awful ce- 
remony was to take place, and she be- 
gan to make preparations for a change 
so important. 


ed her mine, if she had not, like the rest 
of her sex, been so cursedly fond of va- 
riety; but I could now forgive her, if 


One evening, Mrs. Danton was ab-|by running into my arms.” 


sent on some business that required her 


ing the time of her absence by reading 
to the colonel: the elegant and interest- 
ing description of a happy pair, so well 
delineated by ‘Thomsen, was the sub- 
ject. "he colonel gazed with rapture on 
the lovely reader; expressions of love 
and admiration were bursting from his, 
lips; when a violent knocking at the 
dooy bespoke the arrival of some conse- 











her my wife.” 
«To marry her! ha, ha, ha! 


sir, if yoware going to marry her, allow 


shoot yourself through the head. You 
may obtain her (if not already obtained) 


and when you are tired of her, turn her 
over to me; I shall have no objection to 


she would seek a refuge from my anger, | 


“ Really, sir, you are under some | 
personal attendance; Sophia was amus-|ivery strange mistake. Miss Danton is @ 
a virtuous, modest girl; so virtuous and | 
so modest, that, sir, Iam going te make | 


Upon | 


my honor a’ most excellent joke! Buf, | 


me to tell you, that you had much bettef © 











THE INQUISITOR, 


upon much easier terms than matrimo-ja novel, or biographical sketches; the 
ny; Jane Wilson is not immaculate; ma-|remaining two pages will be devoted 
trimony is a bitter pill, and ought notjexclusively te literary and miscellane- 
to be taken when it can be avoMled,which}jous articles, and no subsequent number 


















































_ it may in the present instance.” 
[TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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of the Inquisitor will be issued, contain- 
ing less than at least one page of origi- 
nal matter. 

For the very liberal ancouragement 










































which has already .Arveen bestowed on 
WEDNESDAY, MARCH 8. our labours, we tender our most grateful 
, acknowledgiénts. 
TO THE PATRONS OF THE INQUISITOR. be — 
When we commenced our editorial|| We are daily, nay hourly, furnished with 
e! career, it was more from a wish to make||imnumerable evidences of the pamper y x? of 
4 our debut oe the — at don agama e pacserisdoespiger as orb at ms a 
to of the yea an from O- a 
e- 4 “, celaietieds that we were fully a same space of time, as are averred to have 
199 . : transpired in the following paragraph: 
> ared to enter upon a discharge of the UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE. 
ia ncumbent duties. We were indeed lid Some years ago, a woman lived in a vil- 
er erally promised with abundance o lage in Glamorganshire, whose husband, 
208 iterary assistance, and were led to be-|with the little fortune he got with her, 
e)  fieve, that our limits would be found too|jbought a small farm: he had hardly closed 
‘ny jarrow to indulge so numerous an ase|the purchase, when death closed his eyes, 
‘ey Bermblage of correspondents with a fre-| However, not intimidated with this, the 
el, | Quent admittance to the notice of the ser§ Racy dl so hae onye = 
to- patrons of the iseeTsrror In this, like hind wha reaned 4y tut death enan.sentaiee 
ia. any othegef the pleasing speculations . ap wm 
Se : gre: ed him away: s'¢ then married a fourth, 
crs “ fai e a fe have found ourselves un- who threshed it; but he also followed the 
4 Lp sa bee eived. The dearth of suita- fate of his predecessors; and she then mar- 
an le 1 Mary communications has been|,jed a fifth husband, with whom she enjoy- 
o great, that we were fain to resort toled the produce of it. All this happened 
ain “P@elections; which, as they were seldom! within less than eighteen months! 
irl, Jade until all hopes of obtaining origi- = 
er at * meer had comets ie anion Pp Pain 2 ah a oe 
to “Bly hastily collected, and perhaps too! ee a aden 
iH. Often without sufficient discrimination. a pope pe — of — easun, robs 
est wakened, however, from the dream of nae a “we “ ter rea e in his na- 
vas pectancy into which we had incau- oe va ass yn rs Conversnt is 
if ously been lulled, by the chill blast of eaereye yrs mi vag sta Ts 
er, @Gisappointment; convinced of the futili- peter Re were a0 Sato meranes 
y of relying on fortuitous assistance:! PRIDE. 
me (and dismissing the numerous avocations Men of proud and selfish dispositions, 
nis @@vhich have heretofore precluded ourjlike those who have pestilential diseases, 
and e@ecrsonal interference in this publica- have only this advantage from their d: fects, 
nke eon, we Can assure our patrons, that that though they be not guilty wf all of va- 
Henceforth no exertion shall be wanting|!our. yet they cause all the world to fly 
yon (ep render the Inquisrror entertaining, from them. 
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seful, and instructive. 
In conformity with our present ar- 
ngements, the first and second pages 


"3+ e 
_ BAD, SEMPER. 
One unquiet perverse disposition, distem- 


CSiipers the pyace and unity of 4 whole fami- 
bne of each succeeding number willijiy, or society; as one jarring instrument 
appropriated to the publication of} will spoil a whole concert. 











r 
f 
' 


ee a , 
— 





40 




















PODER Yo 
For the Inquisitor. 

[The subsequent delicate effusion is from 
the pen of a daughter of Mr. ——, who 
fell a victim toa pulmonic affection, a few 
months previous to entering upon tbe four- 
teenth year of her age. It was written only 
a short time before her death, and evinces 
a mind glowing with sensibility and replete 
with poetic fancy. ] 

STANZAS TO MYRA, 
On noticing her anxiety to preserve 2 favourite 
Myrtle. 
§ Ah! vain, I fear, will prove thy care 


Toshield thy Myrtle’s tender form 
From the bleak winter’s chilling air, 


The biting frost and pelting storm. | 


This lovely plant the cold will blight, 
And wither each expanding leaf; 

One luckless hour, one fatal night, 
May cause thy gentle bosom grief. 


And much I fear thy tears will flow 
Upon thy treasur’d flow’ret’s grave, 

Thou’ it weep to see the bud laid low 
Thy kind exertions could not save. 


Yet from the parent stock may spring 
Another myrtle, fresh and fair, 

Whose leaves around vill odour fling 
And fill with sweets the circling air. 


And lovely will the offspr.oe prove, 
Perhaps beyond the parest stem, 
And kindlier still shall be thytoye 
To shield from harm the bontie gem, 


But, ah! not thus from beauty’s tom) 
Shall kindred scions blushing rise; 
Once wither’d, beauty ne’er will bloom, 
Save in the mansions of the skies. 
——— 


The following beautiful appeal to the charitable, 
is copied from the Montreal Herald. 

At this chill time, while stormy winter reigns, 

And driven snow lies scatter’d on the plains; 

While bitter tempests howl with furious dread, 

And search each crevice of a peasant’s shed; 

At this bleak hour the poor are doom’d to know 

The cutting pangs of undeserved woe: 

‘To feel the sorrows that from want arise, 

While famine wastes, when craving nature cries, 

Bereft of means to earn their food each day, 

They pine unknown their humble woes away. 

Ye sons of fortune, blest with happy lot, 

Go view the misery of the poor man’s cot! 

See how distress bows down a father’s head, 

While bungry infants cali aloud for bread! 

See the low mother, sickly and opprest, 

Weep o’er her child half famish’d at the breast! 

Go, view this scene, and teach your hearts to fee] 

The force, the claim of poverty’s appeal. 

©, Charity! sweet nymph of every grace, 

Extend thy arms to cheer a drooping race; 

Raise up the wretched from the pining state, 

And yield thy aid where want and death await. 


~__ 
— 


| 
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THE PARTING. 
{Translated from the Irish.} 

But when the dreaded hour of parting came, 
What speechless wo, what grief without a name! 
To tell our fain when sighs for utterance strove, 
And tears were all the language of our love; 
When, as I press’d her to my tortur’d breast, 
And on her lips a long farewell imprest; 
Then turn’d and sought to soothe her murmur’d 

fears, 
And bathe again her bosom with my tears; 
To feel her arms again my neck entwine, 
And lock once more my soul’s delight in mine; 
There as in silent agony we hung, 
Sorrow gave each expressive look a tongue; 
Words were denied, but words were needless 
there, 
Where is there language that can paint despair? 





ON A HASTY MARRIAGE. 
Married! ’tis well, a mighty blessing; 
But poor’s the joy, no coin possessing. 
In ancient times, when folks did wed, 
*T was to be one at “ board and bed;” 
But hard’s his case, who can’t afford 
His charmer either bed or board. 


El Bee 


A PRUDENT CHOICE. 
When Loveless married Lady Jenny, 
Whose beauty was the ready penny; 
i chose her, says he, like old plate, 
Not for the fashion, but the weight. 





BARGAINS. 
Ned’s thrifty spouse, her taste to please, 
With riva] dames at auctions vies; 
Is charm’d with every thing she sees, 
And ev’ry thing she sees slie buys. 
Ned feels at ev’ry sale enchanted, 
Such costly wares! so wisely sought! 
Bought because they may be wanted, 
Wanted*because they may be bought. 





HAPPINESS. 


willing to enter into an alliance and confe- 
deracy; but we stand, as it were, on pune: 
tilios, and, like unskilful negotiators, re- 


formalities. i 
PLENTY. 4 
That plenty should produce either cove- 
tousness or prodigality, is a perversion of 
Providence; and yet the generality of met 
are the worse for their riches. 
—=— 
PUBLISHED every Wednesday, by JAMES 
M'‘MINN, at No. 136, N. Fifth st. Philadelphi 
The terms of subscription are 374 cents p¢ 














quarter, payable in advance. 

Subscriptions and Communications received #) 
the Union Circulating Library, No. 201, Chesnuly 
street, and at Ne. 37, Walnut street, where * 
Letter-Bex is placed. 


Happiness, like a pacific neighbour, is q 


fuse to treat for want of a few trifling — 
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